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Absorbed in unending labours, bowed down by
disasters, but happy in the midst of his family, William
was living in the old convent which had been given him
as a residence in Delft. The priory of St. Agatha
stands on the long canal and shady quay called the
Oude Delft) just opposite the Old Church. It is a
modest brick edifice built in a quadrangle round a
courtyard, with a large inner dining-hall, reached by a
dark winding staircase. Since he had made it his
home, it had been called, and is still known as the
Prinsenhof. It has recently been made a national
memorial, and there are collected portraits, engravings,
arms, and relics of the Founder of Dutch Independence.
The old town of Delft, with its picturesque walls, its
spires, turrets, its gateways and towers, with its sluggish
canals winding along beneath avenues of trees, with its
churches and mansions in the quaint fashions of the
fifteenth and sixteenth century, still remains little
altered by time, and is the very ideal of the quiet,
industrious, and thriving Dutch town.

In habits, in outward form, and in heart, William
was deeply changed from the magnificent grandee on
whose youth the Emperor had lavished his favour. In
the modest and somewhat makeshift residence of a
provincial Governor the Prince lived a simple and
domestic life, open to all, and too deeply absorbed in
work to give any thought to the outward man. His
shabby dress, said an English courtier, with a loose
old gown and a woollen vest showing through an un-
buttoned doublet, was that of a poor student or a water-
man, and he freely consorted with the burgesses of that
beer-brewing town. Yet, in conversing with him, our